Funeral Services 


Elizabeth Cummi 


s Davis 


held 


Thursday 
January 29, 1959 


lP. M, 


Heber lst--6th Ward Chapel 


Eg 
= 
KK 
<, oS me 
Gei 
et? 
OQO 


` 


lst Couns 


e + Kä B x, 5 D * 
" į , " DATE 
r t D " 
D * 7 Kä S z > i " 
8 » N 4 
S Y 
` e H 
` e ^ * 
: R H ace A 
~ H H E $ 


"me — 
neral services for Mrs, William (Elizabeth Cummings Davis) held in the I ' First- 


WT 


Sixth Ward Thursday, January 29, 1959 at LR M. 


Brother Russell Wall, First Couneilor in the Bishopric of the Heber Sixth Ward con- 


ducting; 
Prayer at the home was offered by RXxXmp Brother Earl Smith, a nephew, 


Pres, J, Harold Call and Pres, Wayne C. Whiting of the Stake Presidency were seated 


. 6n .the stand, | 
| Organ rein" >, Sister Virginia Green, 


Brother Russell Walls 


"He are assembled together today to pay our Bespects to a good sister and friend, | 


Sister Elizabeth Cummings Davis, who was called home last Monday at twelve twenty A, M, 


She was better known to all of us as "Aunt Liz Davis." She is survived by her daughter, 
Mrs, Zella Blackley; a grandson, Dee Blackley, whom she reared; and ten other grand- — 
children; fifteen great-grandchildren, and five great-great-grandchildren; one GE 
Hyrum Cummiggs, and a sister, Luella Johnson, | 
Bp, Smith asked that he be excused, as he is out of the State on business, He | 
expressed his love for this good sister and her family, He told me of the joy he had 
experienced in working with this good lady and her family. | 
We, as & Bishopric, have found this to be true and have found them to be always | 
"^ peady to co-operate in any way she could in the Ward, We have nothing but love and 
admiration for Aunt Liz, | | | 
On behalf of the family, I would like to thank anywne who has helped in any Way». 
for your words of kindness and to all who take part in any way in the services; for 
the beautiful floral offerings, To you they are grateful, 
The prayer in the home was offered by Brother Earl Smith, a nephew, The pall- 


bearers are: Rex Blackley; Ned Blackley; Don Blackley; Kenneth Johnson; all 


grandsons of Aunt Liz; J, W, Jordan, a nephew, and Arnold Wright, a grandson~in-law, 


The Sixth Ward Relief Society are caring for the flowers, The service will | 


quu. i CAM ës de, 


"proceed as follows: Invocation, Bishop Fay Johnson, a nephew; a vocal duet, Brother 


LeRoy Huffaker and Sister Marjorie Provost, They will sing, "Softly And Tenderly 
Jesus Is Calling", They will be accompanied by Sister Re Nee Carlile. Speaker, Bp. 
Heber M, Rasband, a friend and neighbor of Aunt Liz, Speaker, Bp, Joseph Olpin, also 
friend and neighbor of Aunt liz, Vocal duet, Roy Huffaker and Marjorie Provost, 
They will sing, "Beyond The Sunset," accompanied by ReNee Carlile, Our concluding 
speaker will be Pres, H, Olay Cummings, a nephew of Aunt Liz, The concluding song wil 
. be sung'by Gordon Taylor, "Going Home," He will be accompanied by Sister Virginia Greer 
the benediction E be offered by Brother Addison C, Mouhton, The prayer at the ed 


"ll be. given by Brother Clyde Broadbent, 


Invocation, Bishop Fay Johnson: | 
"Our kind Heavenly Father, as we have assembled this beautiful day to pay our | 
last respects and to pay tribute to this wonderful daughter of Thine whom Thou hast 


called home, Elizabeth Cummings Davis, affectionately known by everyone as "Aunt Liz," 


Wé feel to thank Thee for this beautiful day, We are grateful, our Father in Heaven, 
for the privilege we have of being able to associate with one who has lived such a EY 
life and has GE so much happiness and joy into the lives of others. 

We are thankful that we have been able to enjoy the companionship of this good 3 
sister, for her ever-loving smile and her joyous greetings whenever she would see 
anyone that she knew, We are grateful for the many things she has brought into the 


lives of people to enrich their lives, We are thankful for the knowledge we have that 


this life can be continued beyond the veil; that we will have the privilege of once 
more associating with this wonderful lady. 

We ask Thee this day that Thy Spirit will be with the speakers and those who take 
part in this service in any way, Wilt Thou inspire them to say the things that are in 
their hearts, that they may have free expression of the things that they wish to say, 

We are thankful for the family &nd friends that haye shown their respect by 
coming to this service this day, We pray that while we are convened that thy Holy 


Spirit will be with us, Now, we ask Thee to watch over and bless us as we take sare 
ín these services, that we might be able to journey to the cemetery in safety; that 


no harm or accident might befall us. We are thankful for the many things we have, and 

| 
especially are we thankful that we have been able to associate with this, Thy daughter, 
whom Thou hast called home, Now, be with us throughout this service and be with us 


with Thy Spirit we humbly pray in the name of Thy Son, Jesus Christ, Amen," 


Vocal duet, "Teach MY Soul To Pray," Brother Roy Huffaker and Sister Marjorie Provost, 


accompanied by Sister ReNee Carlibe, 


Oh, Lord, my God, teach me to know Thy will, 
Help me to feel Thy presence ever kear, 
Teach me to see my path through life, and still 
Be Thou my Guide, my Savior, kind and dear, 
SEN S And when the storms and shadows cloud my way, 
2 Ce When all is dark and life is no more fair, 
EE Be Thou my strength-in time of doubt-my stay; 
Help me, dear Lord to seek Thy aid in prayer, 


Oh Lord, my King, when joys of life shall call, 
May my light heart have strength to seek Thee still, 
Help me to hear when Thy soft whispers fall, 
Save me, I prayg from all Thou countest ill, 
Oh Lord, should all my dearest friends depart; 
. Should all I love be found as weak as clay; 
Should hope within my breast refuse to start; 
Let Thy pure love still teach my soul to pray," 


Speaker, Bp. Heber M., Rasband; 


"Dear brothers and sisters, I sincerely trust that I may be able to control my em- 


otions and say something to comfort those who are bereaved upon this occasion, 

My memory of Aunt Liz Davis goes back for a long time, The first recollection 
that I have of the Davis Family and those.who lived up &t Keetley was the impression 
that I was given of them by my father, because he always spoke of them with a great 


deal of love and admiration, He held them in high esteem, He appreciated their frie nd 


Ship. | 
When Aunt Liz moved down to Heber it was our good fortune to have her move into 
our neighborhood, Since that time I want you to know that I have learned to love Aunt 
Liz, I have been privileged to visit frequently with her in her home, I don't know 
when I have ever gone to & home where there was a more loving and kinder feeling ever 
given to an individual than was given to Aunt Liz Davis. After you had visited for a | 
little while and was ready to go, Aunt Liz tried to make you think that she vas Er ius 


| 


m (4) pe 
wecause you had been there, I know that I always felt that I was indebted tc -sr for 


the richness and lovely spirit that I was permitted to partake of in her home, She 


appreciated company. She appreciated people coming to visit with her,, Especially 
was this true in her later years, when she was not able to leave her home to go and 
visit other members of her family, 

This sickness that came to Aunt Liz the other night was not the first sickness 
she had had since she came to Heber, Whenever a sickness came to her, she called for 


the Elders, At her request, they administered to her to invoke the blessings of our 


Heavenly Father upon her head, She testified time and time again to me how good the 

= Lord Bed been to her because He had answered those tede ONE, He had extended her life 
and oh & bar that EE enjoy it; so that she could enjoy the friendship of those 
| who called upon her and those who came to take care of her home, 


She was very independent, She wanted to do things for herself, but she had living 


not very far away, a daughter who was very devoted, who went to her very often to look 
down to see how Aunt Liz was coming, Several times a day you would see her going back 
and forth with a dish in her hands, taking something to eat, Her mother appreciated 
that kindness, She expressed it to me on various occasions, how thankful she was that 
she could be so close to her daughter who could help her when she needed help. 
Aunt Liz was a kindly person, She was a person that got happiness out of life. 
She got that happiness because she didn't seek for happiness, She did give to others 
through her kindly spirit and kindly ways. She let her kindness go out to the neighbor- 
hood; to her friends, and as a result there was a great shower of happiness came into 
her home which she was permitted to enjoy. | 
As I was thinking of the life of Aunt Liz I was reminded of a little story. 
It was written by one of our great writers, in speaking of happiness, She said she 
didn't know of & period in this life-this writer said-- when people could be completel 
happy. She said perhaps we could be completely happy when we are dead, But she said, 
I don't want to be dead, and I don't want to be completely happy, I think that was 
part of Aunt Liz's life, She was happy, but she was not completely happy because she 


was continually extending herself so that. she could let others enjoy that happiness 


which she so much enjoyed, She spread herself out; she embraced the neighborhood; she 
embraced the community, Her love was felt by all who entered her home or her presence, 
it was so great and deep, 

I am sure that as we have met on this occasion with this family of children, grand- 
children, and great-grandehildren that as they làok back in the life of their grand- 
wether! that they can think of only goodness; they can think only of the good and kind 
things that she has done for them, Now that she is called to depart from this life, 

anā go back and join with her Miser and her son, and her daughter who have preceded 
“her. in des RE shor witness unto their Heavenly Father that they are thankful that 


“3 


she was fot called upon to suffer;rather thstrthyhérrdepartingtit came rather suddenly; 


though she did suffer rather severely for the short time she was permitted to remain 
after she was stricken, 

It was Aunt Liz's testimony to me that she had no fear of death, She knew that 
there would bo a Resurrection, She knew that she would be permitted to join with the 
loved ones as she departed to the other side, Today she is enjoying those blessings 
and that opportunity, 

Death is the inevitable, We might try to escape it, We might try to defer it, 
but sooner or later it will face us all, We will be called upon to go to the Other 
Side and when we do we will be called to stand before God, our Maker, and be judged of 
the things we have done while we have been here upon the earth, 

I waht to bear you my testimony that if the Lord will bless me that I may be 
permitted when I depart this life, to enjoy the association of such people as Aunt Liz 
Davis, I think I will be in the Celestial Kingdom, May our Heavenly Father bless us 
that we may honor and respect her; that we may give our love and sympathy continually 
to those who are bereaved on this occasion, I most humbly pray, and I do it in the nam 


of Jesus Christ, our Redeemer, Amen," 


Speaker, Bishop Joseph Olpin: 
"My brothers and sisters, I feel humble at this assignment, I hope the Lord w: 


bless me as he has Bp. Hebe. I too, feel very upset in the death of our lovely neighbor 


| 
| 


— (6) mtm. 

We just weren't ready to give her up yet, We thought that she had ought to go on 
staying here, I've been thinking since Aunt Liz died about the purpose of the Gospel 
and the purpose of life, It seems to me that the whole purpose is family life. It 
comes right down to that, in my mind. And to her posterity I would like to say this: 
I don't think you can find happiness in the Hereafter if you can't have the associatio 
of Aunt Liz, The only way that I know of--and I dg know that you can find it that way, 
is to live the Gospel, That is the way that I can find it, Hebe's testimony that it 
woad bo a good place to be is my sentiments exactly, 


(od m firth, bës" of stopping at the Davis Ranch to use the telephone, when I was 


a athanger here years ago, I remember that pretty lady--she wasn't old then, She 
would have been about fifty--no she would have been about sixty aft that bina! She ha 
on a white collar, You remember how beautifully she wore a little white collar on her 
dress? She was so gracious in letting me use her phone that I confess that I used it 
sometimes almost when I didn't have to. Very often there was a piece of pie there too 

Later when I came to know her so well, after she came down to live with us, I fo 
out that she had a marvelous way of knowing if we wanted an encouraging word; when you 
needed a kiss;-when you needed a piece of pie, She just had a hunch that just made yo 
feel so good when you went to see her; and she never criticised you if you neglected her 
"Be would go on with our busy life and go on day after day, and week after week, I 
never had a word of criticism, She overlooked your faults and always made you want to 
do your best, 

She always knew everyone of our children, She would say, "I see Betty is home 


for a few days, I see that some of the others have been here visiting." Oh, it was 


a joy to have her right close to us, I would run over for a little favor frequently, 


and believe me, I never went without it, I have never known & lady her age that has 


kept her house so beautiful, Of course I realize that Zella helped her, but Zella could 
n't bave done it alone, She was a perfect housekeeper. 

I remember one time when Rodney cleaned her wallpaper in her living room, You 
know, it didn't look dirty before he started. After he got started, the wall showed. 


quite & bit of smoke, Rodney left in dirt the words, ‘Liz Davis! dirty house" across 


| 


B adornment in heb house, She said, "You didn't know I was that dirty, o aid you, Bishopi ` Je 
. We enjoyed her so much, She had & wonderful sense of humor, d 


| couldn't get through in a car. Uncle Will was so willing to leta me have that tean 


Little porsonal things that 3 you just. love. That was Aunt Liz,’ WE E 


fence and some of the old buildings and beautify the whole thing. n Now, wasn | 


to keep ours &s pretty a as they have nade theirs. We appreciate these. lovely peighbore, , is n 


just & little bit younger then Zella--she told me her age today, accidently. The EU J 


"e she runs Zen wouldn't think they were younger, But we will have to have a new. m queen 


os ` ' : Sue mao o s D ue D e te . ` : 
. ` Pa AAEE . HENSEN . . E 
` - t . . ` i D hoc E 4 pe D IMs FE 
d . ! Cu 
. . ` . d 


. (7) GER 
the whole length of the living room wall, She called me over to see it. He left Í i 


a day or two, it seems to me now, before he wiped it off, She called me to see the’ 


I renenber when Wallace died, leaving Lyle and two cute Little giis, D ani a nice” |. ; 
Aunt Liz was then, She was sweet to them and was always good, Oh, T wont |o. their ptasi e S 
a lot of times, Once I went there and got a sleigh and tear. We had | D inter. we. ex id à 
travel te Woodland, . Mr, Knight died up on the old Knight Ranch,’ up ES Woodland, | 
took Uncle Will ts team and went up there in the middle of the night, ‘It was about us ` 


twenty degrees below zero--went up arid cared for Mr, Knight in his hone, because we 2 Ur. 


So happy to help Mr, Knight's fanily out, | | 
While.we were building & year ago, Aunt Liz kept such good track of us. BE E 


I Just love everything you are doing over e there," But she said, "You Teen vs yen Mx 


Tei any 


I want to testify what a lovely neighbor. Zella is, What a Send neighbor. SCH 
When we bought the old Rasband Corral, through the graciousness of our meighbore who : 
were willihg to see the improvement that we could get rid of the berg di (b: wa n'es 
any more, we started to proceed to make & parking lot, Zella Ls A Eur ; 
"Let's not just beautify this lot just up to the property line, ` let! BOVE: Kb 


thoughtful of them? And they worked real hard all eujmer, , and we have had £ a. dard ‘time. 


I guess that Zella will have to be the queen of love in our neighborhood wes ak 


da Uo 


mother has been reigning here unquestioned for years, Violet, and Birdie, and Mary: are 


" ine thinking today of the time when our: family was small, Uncle Joo d died and A 


e | WG | 
of leve and I guess ‘inthe will have to. be. it. d'a gisa wo dropped right in the , eent of 
this Cummings Family. Aunt Rachel was.on our west in the old Fanily howe kitíyg-cormer - 


from us, Aunt Liz came to live on. our north, Aunt. Rachel was a: et. like Aunt, lis, i ts 


E Rachel was alone, One day she said to my wife, "You know, I wish, you woulda! 


your shades down in the evening. I'a alone so much in the evening, and r look quy ‘and: wp 


E WI? your shades are down it's Tpnesone, but if they are up and I ‘can see. ‘you moving: are Ze 


| : I'm happy." And 80, as long as Rachel lived, we. left our shades dpi da. the e e 
an that: ‘she could | be with us, quen E EU es 
Today as we were preparing to cohe to the beides two little boys, pulled’ ay; reite 
tail out in front of the house and said: oe, Olpin, who is dead?" And I said: d 
| Liz Davis," “Is she that pretty little old lady that lives in this white house?" 
said, "That's her," "Oh, that's too bad." They were little boys Sieg in the west 
PS of the Ward, She didn't have any trouble with children, My children must dave. K 
caused her qüite a bit of trauble and foolishness at tines; She just, didn't get angry. 
at them, She ‘kept track of everything we did and every leon we made, iun aen T Së 


you, she wasn't nosey, She was just. interested, * can Lx En 


^I have never seen anyone have so many visitors, You can!t imagine how many y tines 


for a lift from the spirit of that lovely lady. 


I started out by saying that the crux of the Gospel is family life and ‘the: only: T : S y 
family life that the Gospel teaches is the Celestial Kingdom; and I want that. P4 | 


want to have it so that I can associate with my family and know the peace that we d rs 
now of fanily love, If we think of the best celebration that we can think SH we gu FÉ 
think of the time we can be together with our family. Won't it be wonderful when at 

Mother and Father are added to that circle? And when grandfathers and granânothers e are. Si 
-- ;addedr. inen we can have that life we are Do rs BEN faithfulness. I don't T 


JE believe we can get it byv mean and „honory. We have to live the Gospel. ‘tte ik 


iT Hebe, | I don't want a better Celestial Kingdom than we have right bere, I don't. know’ Ke 


+(9) . 


| it's ever going to bet as good without Aunt Liz, I pray the Lord to bless you, always. sp 
that you may have the spirit of Aunt Liz to hold you together, | Eus su ua 
I meant to -- and I want to -- and I surely didn't want to. pass. | without saying ‘that i 

ny closest association with this family has been with Sister Nellie--brother Armed. ab 
Johnson's wife. We were in the Bishopric together for thirteen ani a Sr quisa 
our wives were part of our Pork, I believe. And those lovely méals s we. used. to tave. 
` elliots, s We did love her and she surely was a great blessing to us in our ar tere, ` 
ET were the other wives in the Bishopric. | mt | GES E 
I pray the Lorà to help you that each of you may attain eg success end eo. oa. | 
being Aunt Liz's children, grandchildren, grest-grandchilaren, neices, and: nephews: 
in the Celestial Kingdon; through your righteousness, I pray for this in ‘the mag 


Jesus, Amen," 


Vocal duet, "Beyond The Sunset," Brother Roy Huffaker and Sister Marjorie Provost, | 
accompanied by Sister ReNee Carlile, pu abd, Wet wa 


"Beyond the sunset, oh, blissful morning, 
When with our Savior heaven is begun, 

Earth's toiling ended, oh, glorious dawning, 
Beyond the sunset when "day is done, 


Beyond the sunset no clouds will gather, 

No 8torms will threaten; no fears annoy 

Oh, day of gladness; oh day unended, . | m E 
| Beyond the sunset eternal Jjoy. cec Ux CT 


Beyond the sunset a hand will guide me, 

To God, the Father, whom I adore, 

His glorious presence; His words of welcome, 
Shall be my portion on that fair jones 


` Beyond the sunset, ob, glad reunion, 
With our dear loved ones who!ve gone before, 
In that fair homeland we!ll know no parting 
Beyond the sunset forevermore," 


Speaker, Pres. H, SS Cummings: LA 


"Because I am a nephew, I hope you will not interpret ny remarks as being. infiuemgda 


by prejudice. I can ohly speak of Aunt Liz as I have known e Sncidentalizy Eas 


that most of the people have SES that fine affection "m Aunt Lis was abl. o 


bleck, Some of you will remember the old McMillan home--the barns tliere--the board 


my clothes, They were very ragged. I was chawing on & stick of licorice and the peo m ` 


my mother had seen me headed for the ball-grounds in that condition, r = V 


. Where we visited at the Davis Ranch, He said we were going up to visit Aunt Lig aad, 
‘Unele. Will, When I went to the. kitchen ace and when Aunt Lis came to. ihe doer, $ 


pe 


speakers, with very few uil Sp ` nc speak the truth, as they know it, 


the renarks of Brother. Wall representing the e Bishopric. I'm gure Aunt Lis was, net a a; ae ` 


experiences. 


If we were able to take a vote in this assenbly today, I. think: we would discover 


Ct 


give. í 
Aunt Liz made me angry at one time, before I knew who she was, When I was D ge i 


boy, I think about six years old, I was headed for the bell-grounis to enjoy ı a Y ali |: 
[USE I was walking down the sidewalk south of the High School, on the High Se l ool: 


that surrounded the corral, I was walking down the sidewalk by the corral going meaty 
when a surrey with a fringe on top came down the road behind ve trotting horses. ` l hey N 
were trotting through the dust. I had been playing all day and was dirty. I had torn, 


. in this surrey were staring at me, I didn't know anhy of then, but“ a day or r one P 
a learned that they were Uncle Will and Aunt Lis, I think perhaps these fue tet 


| Brother and Sister George Jordan, They were staring | at no, fus e 


have stared at me in vengence, But I felt that I had a right to ae. 


privilege to live as much as it was the privilege of the king of England | to Live, D T | 


was the staring of these four people that bothered me, So I called out, ! "Rubber neok”; gë 
and one of those ladies--whom I thought at that time was not a laty--callod tak, ; 
"Stretch a ‘peck, " I went on to the ball-ground, | 


The next day or two my father took me in the buggy with "Old Jim" up to Steeg . | 


D s discovered who: was unt Tis was ‘the’ lady in ¢ the surrey whoa 1 I guess I had in.ulted, EIN 


» Zë 


Pr guess when she discovered that the boy who she gave the quick answer to was her nephew, i 
S But she attracted my attention and gained my love quickly, She gave me a little pup-7 
von little bird dog--a spotted bird-dog. That was one of the dearest possessions I ever |’ 


ei (Md, As ‘they lived on the Ranch, I am told by some jke visited them more: frequently ` | 


» than I that they had many visitors, Fishermen would come and camp in ‘their yard, ani. 
dim in the river, Friends from Salt Lake; friencs from here; friends fron. Mere Peo 


erc av s Viam told th that „these | people were treated very kindly, mney” 
He D be true; or “hay Would not come back the second tias; I suppose they were” 
rt int that far-amay place at that time, to live by the side of the road and be 
-a friend to man, | 
| 3 | | What has been spoken concerning Aunt Liz's charity was true of Uncle Will's charity. 
oe He was a kind and considerate man, made friends and kept them, Aunt Liz made many fri né 
Së lave thought many times that she was converted thoroughly to the statement ER hy. i 
petty, "This commandment I give unto you, that ye love one another," Aunt Liz had a^ 
precum capacity. for loving, She loved people, Not only did she. love. her EEE 
loved her neighbors as you have been told. She loved her friends who were farther away, 


a: believe she loved everyone, It has been my impression, as I have observed her throi h 


the years, I have been present when people came to her home, when I saw her greet. the 
5 with that wonderful affection which Aunt Liz had, that there was no one whom Aunt. He E 


2e H 


DE ES P been especially kind to "y y. wife, who WAS. brought lese from: Tdaho--whon E t 
uM accepted into her personal life as a dear relative, though there was no blood : 
vlt rélationship there, She has been.a grand person to enjoy other people, E suppose the e 
Polis no better. way to enjoy life than to enjoy other people--to be able to see goo in thes 


BELT admire them for their goodness, and to encourage then in their efforts to be bette e 
l I have been assigned ‘to two or three appointments in my life of a public nature, | 
in the community and by the Church, and in each instance Aunt Liz, with many others; a 


> has boosted me and helped me to have Sourage; and helped me, EES that encourage Së 


~~, 


ae “ment ‘to. try to do Lage I had -—— assigned to do; 


I witnessed, just before we left the hone, one of Aunt Liz's characteristics expr s£ 


Ze ae 

eu ed in her daughter, Zella, who, after the prayer in the home had been uttered, and ` 
| before the casket had been closed, Zella stood beside her mother alone, all Geet 
M . touching hen. fingers against her mother's cheek, straightening her hair, smoothing out 


"ra ruffle on her robe--some little thing that would contribute to a more perfect beauty 


ef Aunt Lis's burial, I suppose that in those two or three minutes ‘she lived many 


ie eo with Aunt Liz, I suppose a thousand menories recurred to hers experie E 


WE PONE “Luella Should be io Where is she? " She pu juetà!s Wi 
d j "Cone, Luella, " She turned to Hy and said, "Come on, Hy", and brought Ge 


TX CAD over to the, casket to enjoy the final moments with the person who they loved 80 much, 


(poda & great, faculty to be able to think of other people, i PS | | ou] 
EE There: are many descendents here; there are many relatives, many who are blood 


` relatives-csany:mho are TEF Those of us who are can. profit our. lives by renenb- |- 


` ering thé things that Bp, Rasband ani Bp. Olpin speke of concerning, our ' Loved ones,. : 
Ae these t things : a part. of our lives, It might take a little effort for aome of. use| 
ET xS for. me, It will take some effort for me and perhaps. for you to perfect our ayes 
"` and as assume the fine characteristics which we have observed in our loved one, fle uu 
J ` ` profit om our lives, I think, by trying to do this, (o gir ? CHE Co 
EE Well, d could speak of Aunt Liz's family, of Grandfather Cummings and Grendnothéls 
NE fanily; mane then all and speak of them, and you wouldn't be interested in that,  Thosé 
of us "who « are , related to them can keep them in our  menories,. E 
UR | E want. to speak to Uncle Hy and Aunt Luella who are here, I want to iude of. thek. 
oe let then know that my confidence in them is great, and my admiration for them is. 
(great and ‘that I am happy to be their nephew, I pray for you, Zella, the only chila, 


| (35. remaining c of Aunt Liz's, that the Lord will bless you and comfort youj that your. neci 


^ may come to you ‘often and remind you of the wonderful experiences that you have. ng xh 


^ your mother, — 


r I pray that the Lord will bless you, Hy, and nelle, and all of ‘you who are met 


DER. Sed id 7 x i Q3) 
| akaran, groot-grondehlldren of this egen sister; that. you wih all have us destro. | 
im ‘to live by the side of the road and be a friend of men which I pray for inthe i name et: EE 


Jesus Christ, Amen," GE E A g 


Vocal ët, "Going Hone," Brother Gordon Taylor, ‘eccoapanted by s sister i 


"Going hone, going home, 
I'm a'going home, 
Quiet like, some still day, 
I'm just going home. BECA" 
- It's not far, just close by through an i weed E 
. Work all ‘done, care laid by, ` SERO 
AN ELLEN M . Going to fear no more,  - 
SIS 0 7 5 755 "Mother's there expecting me, 
B XT E ` Father's waiting too, 
E DE ' Lots of folks gathered there, 
STEEN | All the friends I knew, 
Home, home, I!m going home. 


NL . Nothings lost, all's gained, 

D a | . No more fret nor pain, 

Fn " . No more stumbling on the way, | | 
sq | No more longing for the day, | s 
E | Going to fret no more, SE Ss 
Sc " . . <- Morning star lights the way, 


Restless dream!s all dome; . 
Shadows gone, break of day, 

Real life's just begun. 
There's no break; there's no end; 
Just a!living on, 

Wide awake with a snile, 
ET Going on and on, 
Ws ; Going home, going hone, 

p | . I'm going home, 

It's not far, just close by, 

- . Through an open door, | 

e. ~ I'm going home," 


Benediction, Brother Addison C. Moulton: 
"Our Father in Heaven, at the close or conclusion of this "iert sericis T | 
present ourselves before Thee with grateful hearts for the privilege we have had ta 


le meeting together this day and the testimonies that have been given by Thy soci 


We want to testify unto Thee, our Heavenly Father, to the truthfulness of. thos 
gue that have been spoken this day, having known Aunt Liz Davis all the days.of our, 


al life, I ave partaken of her sirit and her diii knowing that she was indeed a 
ro child of Thee, 


E Se S ‘Heavenly Father, as s been spoken this day, | ‘she. has lived by the e outs 


"`" anf been a friend to all who came to her home, She ee ee 


E were unable to come to ber home in times of distress. iis 


jx nx that nothing will befall us; that we may go iis peace. and return. in safety, $ and. 
who have come from afar for these services this day may have Thy protecting | ear to: 
be with then, that they may arrive at me destinations in peace ‘gad without, Any 
accident, 
We ask Thee, now, Father, to go with us to the City of the Dead, and be with, us. 
during the remaining portion of the service, we humbly pray in the 1 nane Lone Jesus. SE 
Christ, Amen, " | 
| Postlude, Sister Virginia Green, 
i Pallbearers: Rex Blackley, Ned Blackley, Don Blackley, Kenneth jólndé Tou 
| and Arnold Wright, l E | En 
Flowers were cared Tor by Heber Sixth Ward Relief Society, 
Graveside | prayer, Brother Clyde Broadbent, | S 
ie Burial in the Heber City Cemetery under the direction of the Olpin Mortuary, c ES 
e Sound recording by George W, Johnson, 
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n A ed E ! Mrs. Elizabeth Cummings Davis, 89 years aac 


e died Monday, January ER 1959, at 12: 20 A, M, ‘at. 


E HE T UEM her residence after a lingering illness, 


She was born January 7, 1870, in Heber city, SE 


WW : 


Utah, to Isaac and Sarah. Jones Cummings, 


Logan L.D.S. Temple. He died May 15, 1939. she 
gore E n | Was an active member of the L, D, S, Church, and ac 


life-long resident of Wasatch PON She lived on a | ranch.. 


` in Hailstone until 1942. ` | D 
=e Survivors: ` a daughter, Zella Blackley, Heber city, Utah; E 
a a.: grandson she reared, Dee Blackley, Heber; ten other ` ; n 

A | grandchildren, 16 GEERT 

S renj one brother, Hyrum Cummings; a. ni Luella » M M 
Johnson, both of Heber City, Utah . d 
` Burial was in the Heber City Cemetery: ` 


Ina fellowless firmament; 


v (16) 


The House By The Side Of The Road 
Sam Walter Foss 
"There are hermit souls that live withdrawn ` | 


In the place of their self-content; 
There are souls like stars; that dwell apart, 


There are pioneer souls that blaze their paths t 
Where highways never ran-= . 
But let me live by the side of the road 
And be a friend to man, 


Let me live ina , house by the side of the road, 
Where the race of men go by-- 

The men who are good and the men who are bed, ` 

As good and as bad as I. 

I would not sit in the scorner!s seat, 

Or hurl the cynic!s ban-- ; Ba EE 
Let me live in the house by the side of the TOM. Hr 
And be & friend to man, S fd 


I see fron my House by: the : side of the road, ` ET v 
By the side of the highway of life, pies at P oss EEN 
The men who press with the ardor of hope, m "Pe 

The men who are faint with the strife, Dr id C 
But I turn not away from their sniles nor their tears, 
Both parts of an infinite plan-- ege ea | 
Let me live in a house by the side of the road NEL M a 
And be & friend to man, EUN PE 


I know there are brook-gladdened meadows ahead, 
And mountains of wearisome height; 

That the road passes on through the long atts 
And stretches away to the night. |. ^. d 
‘But still I redpice when the travelers d 
And weep with he strangers that sei," : 
Nor live in my house by the side of the road ` E 
Like a man who dwells alone, ; d 


Let me live in my house by the side of the road, 
It's here the race of me go by-- 
They are good, they are bad, they are weak. they 4 are strong, 
Wise, foolish--so am I; | | ut 
Then why should I sit in the scorner's seat, d i M ue 
Or hurl the cynic'!s ban? 8 : d 
Let me live in my house Ki the side of the road 
And be a friend to man," 


